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This paper is designed to make 
known the new American Seminary 
for Foreign Missions and the cause 
for which it stands—the conversion 
of heathen peoples to Christ. 


It ts published at Maryknoll, 
Ossining P. O., New York, by 
the Catholic Foreign Mission So- 
ciety of America, Inc. 


+t 
A JUMP IN LAND. 
Sept.-Dec.,1912 670,000 feet. 
January, 1913 68.255 ‘** 
65,942 *‘* 


September sid 
October =f 

November 114,739 ** 
Total to Dec. I 1,248,756 ‘* 


YET TO BE SOLD....3,201,244 ** 
t & 


UR second and final circular 
appeal for land left Mary- 
knoll November 11th. It went 
out with special prayers offered by 
our Folders, Sealers and Stampers, 
who varied this exercise of piety 
with an occasional hymn. 

They were all concerned, for 
the bookkeeper had announced 
that the last dollar had just gone 
to the Ossining post-office for 
stamps. 

But each member of the circle 
had a favorite saint, and all had 


saints in common. Hence the 
chances were good that the out- 
put would bring a worth-while 
return. 

So the snow-flakes flew to the 
four winds and within forty-eight 
hours the first answer came. It 
was from a mother in Dorchester 
who asked prayers for her chil- 
dren. God bless them and her! 

a 
O the Catholic Universe, of 
Cleveland, the world-wide Mis- 
sion Cause owes a strong and ap- 
preciative editorial which appeared 
in the issue of November 14. It 
concludes with the following words: 


We think our people are sometimes 
remiss because they do not consider in 
their heart or realize the great work that 
is being done by missionaries throughout 
the country. We may say that the 
opening of the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Seminaries in New York and Chicago 
is more important in its way than the 
opening of the Panama Canal. 


i * 
“FIYHERE is too little done to 
teach the young almsgiving, 
I feel,” writes an observant lay- 
benefactor. 

We know that many parents, 
even Catholics, are spoiling their 
children, but we are glad to note 
among our correspondents in all 
parts of the country a gratifying 
number whose great preoccupa- 
tion is the salvation of their chil- 
dren’s souls. 

These parents keep out*of sight 
the daily newspaper with its 
poisonous headlines. They do not 
believe that the child’s own way 
is the best way, nor are they 
influenced in their duty by either 
the opinions or the inactivity of 
neighboring parents. They are 
teaching their children that sacri- 
fice is the test of love—for God, 
for the family, for companions, 
and that selfishness is meanness. 

Not infrequently offerings come 
to us that have been made up of 
children’s pennies. They might 
have gone to pamper the sense 
of taste and develop softness, but 
under the guidance of watchful 
parents they have proved instru- 
mental in cultivating the spirit of 
sacrifice and Christian nobility. 


LETTER of inquiry came 
“\ to our Seminary some days 
ago from a young man studying 
at a Catholic College in the South. 
His interest had been aroused by 
THE FIELD Arar, one copy of 
which is always reserved for the 
Students’ Reading Room. 


Now, on the face of it, such an 
occurrence ought not to be out 
of the ordinary, and yet, as a fact, 
THE Fie_p AFAR does not appear 
on the tables of many Students’ 
Reading Rooms, and no one of 
our “present vocations can be 
traced to this source. 

Yet why should not a paper 
such as ours find a place on the 
reading-table of every Catholic 
college in the country, and of 
every Catholic club connected 
with any non-Catholic institution 
of learning? 


Its pages would not have to be 
cut. 


qlf you read it with interest, 
others will do likewise. 


It is written in a simple, direct 
style that will not weary even a 
school boy. 


It touches a subject that is full 
of vital interest to every youth,— 
the lands beyond the seas. 


It stimulates to higher spirit- 
ual ideals, and establishes in a 
student’s mind the true relation- 
ship between earth and heaven. 

We are anxious to see on our 
lists at Maryknoll all such reading 
rooms as we have mentioned, 
but while we are in a struggling 
period of development we do not 
feel justified in sustaining the 
expense. 

As an alumnus or special friend 
of some college, perhaps one, or 
more, of our readers could take 
up this idea and send us either 
the yearly subscription or enough 
to found a subscription so that 
it would never have to be renewed. 
Twenty dollars would do the 
latter. 
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A Christmas Wish. 


E wish that Christmas could 

mean as much to all our 
readers as it will mean to us, up 
here on the Hudson-bordered hills 
at Maryknoll. 

We are far from the strife, and 
better placed to get near to the 
Christ Child than many, more 
worthy, who are struggling shoul- 
der to shoulder with the world 
below. 

We are known to be poor, and 
our friends do not expect us to 
go-a-shopping and send gifts. But 
you, our readers, may be just as 
poor as we are and still befeven 
now puzzling your poor, tired 
brains to find out how to make a 
little money meet your own de- 
sires and the expectations of your 
friends. 

If our voice were strong enough, 
we would cry out to the world, 
“Spend your Christmas money 
on the children and exchange cards 
with your friends.”” But the cry 
would be lost in the din of the 
marts where haters of Christ urge 
His followers to make something 
of Christmas,—for the profit that 
comes to themselves. We hope, 
then, that when Christmas Eve 
is here, our readers will not be 
‘tired to death.’ 

Our wish for them is the Peace 
of Christ and abundant blessings 
to soul and body. 


A happy Christmas! 


* + 
Nuns and Our Work. 


E have been trying to draw 

into THE FIELD AFAR circle 
every convent in the United States. 
We have not succeeded yet, but 
with the help of God and some 
friends whom He will inspire, we 
expect to secure gratifying results. 
Already we have knocked at the 
doors of all we could discover from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific and 
from the Gulf of Mexico to the 
Canadian line. Our Uncle Sammy 
helped us. Occasionally he slipped 
up, through our misdirection 
or through his own carelessness. 


GoD 
Behold a virgin shall conceive 


and bring forth a son; and his name 
shall be called Emmanuel. 





In a few instances also he was 
refused by communities who feared 
that some responsibility might 
arise from the dropping of a foreign 
mission appeal on the superior’s 
table. 

And the response—was really 
good, as these things go. We have 
worn out the visor of many a 
hat since we became a mendicant 
of Christ and we long ago learned 
that the proportion between pos- 
sibilities and actualities in circu- 
lar letters to any class of people 
—even the clergy and our good 
nuns—does not fall heavily on the 
hopeful side. 

We have registered scores of 
religious houses that were strangers 
to us, and we will do our best to 
keep their friendship. Here are 
a few of many acknowledgments 
which have come as a result of 
this special appeal. 

Beginning with the 13th of October, 
1913, when your appeal was received, 
the 13 forming this community will say 
a Rosary every Friday and offer a 
Communion every month for your work. 
The popular belief that thirteen is an 


unlucky number is not accepted here. 
(Sisters of the Holy Child Jesus.) 


UO) 3). 56 


In response to your appeal, I beg to 
say that we shall most willingly sub- 
scribe to THE FieLpD AFAR. According 
to the directions of our holy founder, 
St. Francis de Sales, we offer a monthly 
Communion for the conversion of sin- 
ners and infidels. This evening I shall 
read your letter to our Sisters and I know 
that their zeal will prompt them to the 
weekly recitation of the Rosary for the 
intention you have suggested. (Visit- 
ation nuns.) 

We. will gladly take THE FIELD 
Arar. As for the spiritual alms, far 
from confining ourselves to what you 
ask, we pray, according to our life’s 
vocation, for priests and particularly 
for missioners. Therefore we will mul- 
tiply our prayers, Rosaries and Com- 
munions for your intention. Besides, 
the nuns recite in community every day 
a special prayer for the missions, as we 
promised Fr. Price. (Carmelite Sisters.) 


Will you please send us a dozen or 
more of your land-slips? We desire very 
much to help a little to lift the burden 
of Maryknoll. The name is fast becom- 
ing a ‘“‘home’’ word. 

I am sure it will please you to know 
that your little FireLD AFAR is most 
cordially received in our communit 
room; indeed, our Sisters seem to wel- 
come it above all other literature. 

Maryknoll is very often uppermost 
in our thoughts and prayers. We con- 


- gratulate you on the new foundation at 


Scranton. May a special blessing rest 
upon it and upon all your great work! 
(Sisters of Charity.) 





Your invalid friend will be grate- 
ful to you for a copy of ‘‘The Bible 
of the Sick.” This strengthening 
little book, the work of Frederick 
Ozanam, has been given to us by 
the translator to be sold for the 
benefit of the Foretgn Mission Semi- 
nary. 

It will be sent to any address on 
receipt of fifty cents. Stamps will 
be quite acceptable. Address: The 
Field Afar, Maryknoll, Ossining 
FG, B. Y. 


See wesanges a generous re- 

mittance, in spite of pressing 
home needs, some Sisters of St. 
Joseph in Missouri write: 

Our Sisters will do all they can to 
help your sublime work—the saving 
of souls for God. 

At present our Reverend Pastor is 
building a church and residence. Hence 
we cannot expect from our pupils many 
contributions for other good works. 

But the eleven members of our com- 
munity will each offer Holy Communion 
and a Rosary monthly for your success. 











Notes and Comment. 


HE mite box idea is ‘catching’ 

and we appreciate the kind 
response which our readers gave 
to the appeal made in a recent 
issue. 

We can afford to send out the 
banks for nothing, because it is 
not an expensive proposition and 
as a rule brings back something,— 
and more than a little. 

a 

oe Mary Knoll* is making 

quite an impression, but she 
has not yet been spoiled. She has 
made up her mind that she must 
leave her mother, and she will be 
satisfied if only she can find her 
place in the home of some FIELD 
AFar subscriber. 

Our Teresians are ashamed to 
confess it, but they would like a 
few chances on Mary, and they 
get no salary. 

+t + 

HROUGH the kindness of Dr. 

James J. Walsh, of New York, 
we have been enabled to send some 
of his well-known and _ widely- 
praised books to our missioners. 
The letters that have come back 
to us from these exiles in distant 
lands testify to the deep gratitude 
with which the gifts were re- 
ceived. At Nagasaki, Japan, the 
books have been placed in the 
scholastic library, where they are 


being read with pleasure and 
© ~~ ° 
profit by young Catholic students. 
+ + 


ATHER PRICE has lately 

visited the church of SS. Peter 
and Paul and that of St. Catherine 
of Alexandria, in Brooklyn, the 
Cathedral in Newark, and St. 
Peter’s in Belleville, N. J. In 
all these places he spoke on our 
work and secured a goodly list of 
subscribers. 

He spent the week of November 
gth at Scranton and was well 
impressed with the spirit and 
progress of the Vénard Apostolics. 

* Little Mary Knoll is a beautiful, big doll, now 
in the possession of Miss Frances Oliver, of Catons- 


ville, Md., @ good friend who is sacrificing her 
treasure for our benefit. 
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HE Milan Seminary for For- 

eign Missions is keeping up 
its supply of men for the Far 
East and India. 

father Manna, Editor of Le 
Missioni Cattoliche and author of 
the work Operariit autem Pauci 
(The Workers are Few), writes 
that a new superior, Fr. Joseph 
Armanaseo, has succeeded Bishop 
Vigano, and that 11 new mission- 
ers were ordained and sent out 
this year. There are 32 theo- 
logical and 21 younger students in 
Milan and at Monza. 

“oF 
NE of our readers asks if 
Holland has a National Sem- 
inary for Foreign Missions, mean- 
ing by the word ‘national,’ a 
seminary founded in Holland by 
natives of that country. 

We reply No, although Holland 
is well, and doubtless adequately, 
supplied with branches of other 
European Societies, including those 
of Mill Hill and Steyl (Divine 
Word). The latter is a German 
organization, whose centre is ter- 
ritorially, however, in Holland, 
near the German border. 


ROM the Ladies’ Rest Room 


in a large department store 


down in New Jersev (pronounced 
occasionally Noo Joysey), we 
have received a request for some 


Burse Cards. 

No money accompanied- the 
request, but by this 
inquirer has left the Rest Room 
and is ‘on the go’ for THE FIELD 
AFAR or some other phase of our 
work. 

We wonder if one of our friends 
left a copy of our paper in that 
particular Rest Room 
an idea. 


: 
not so bad 


A Blessed Vénard Siatue for the 
Class-room or for the home! 


Here ts a suggestion for some 


admirer of our Saint who desires to 
arouse the apostolic spirit. Address: 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, Ossining P. O., N.Y. 


time our 


| 
| 


THEOPHANE VENARD | 
Our New Edition of 


A Modern Martyr 


will sell for only Fifty 
Cents, and to encourage 
a large sale at the be- 
ginning, we will pay the 
postage on every book 
ordered before January 


1, 1914. 





FIELD AFAR PRINTS 


16 Subjects 
No. 20. St. Paul, R , with a Quotation from 
the Epistle to the Romans. 
21. The Holy Family, 8 1, witha Prayer 
for the Spread of the Faith. 
‘¢ 22. St. Joseph, ¢ jo Reni, with a Prayer 
for our Missioners. 
‘* 23. The Boy Christ, with the Verse, ‘‘Out 
of Bounds,” by Fr. Tabb. 
‘* 24. Blessed Theophane Venard, with a 
on from the Martyr’s Letters. 


I 









Quot 
‘ 25. The Sacred Heart, with the Verses, 
“Christ Loveth All.” 


‘* 26. ‘*Come to Me, All,” with a Universal 
Praver. 
27. Our Lady of the Cenacle, with an Ex- 
tract from Bp. Freppel. 
28. St. Francis Xavier, with the Saint’s 
Prayer of Love. 
‘* 29. Christ and His Apostles, with an Exhor- 
tation to heed the Missionary Call. 
30. St. Philomena, with a Prayer to the 
Saint 
31. Pope Pius X., with a Prayer for the Pope. 
** 32. St. John the Baptist, Murillo, with Ex- 
hortations to Cooperate in the Divine 
Work. 
‘* 33. Ecce Homo, Guido Reni, with Cardinal 
Newman’s Prayer for a Happy Death. 
34. The First Missioners, with a Quotation 
from Pope Leo XIII. 
‘* 35. The Virgin and Child, Raphael, with a 
Prayer for the Conversion of the 
Chinese. 


¥. y, 
oe ole 
ry ry 


Five cents a set (16 subjects). 
Twenty-five cents a hundred. 


We want you to use our Field Afar 
Prints in writing to your friends. They 
will cost you only a quarter of a cent 
apiece. 


To Teachers of French. 


HY not supply the members 
of your class with copies of the 
life of Theophane Vénard in French? 
If each pupil could first be 
induced to read the letters in 
English, he would approach the 
task in French with more con- 
fidence and with eager interest. 














The Little Flower. 


T looks large—$5,000, to provide 

a Little Flower of Jesus Burse. 
But we believe the young Car- 
melite will make it possible for 
us to do this before many years, 
if not before many months. 

Of this sweet product of our 
own generation a Protestant clergy- 
man has written to a Catholic 
journal: 


| 
| 


SISTER TERESA OF THE CHILD 
JESUS : 


(A Flower of ithe roth Century.) 





I believe East and West will be visibly 
one yet. But it will be through such 
work as the life of the Little Flower of 
Jesus, the young girl soon, let us hope, 
to be canonized at Rome If we 
Angli s and R could meet in 
prayer under the auspices of Sister 
Teresa « f the Child Je us, al da novena 
were started, it might come suddenly like 
the Day of Pentecost. [I say, Cease 
Controversy and Pray 

1s ys 


OCATIONS seem to be a spe- 
cial privilege due to the in- 


tercession of Blessed Theophane 
Vénard. 

Sisters dear, you who are wait- 
ing for recruits, read the following 
extract from the letter of a young 
nun: 

It gives megreat pleasure to tell you 
how I received the name of ‘Theo- 
phane.”’ Before I entered the convent, 
our Mother had had A Modern Martyr 
read in the refectory. There were only 
nine in the novitiate at the time and 
Mother told the novices to pray to 
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Blessed Theophane for postulants. She 
promised to call the first one who came, 
after the martyr. I arrived three weeks 
later and being the first, I was given the 
name. You may be sure I am glad 


I was the fortunate one. 


ole 


a + 

N envelope reached us some 
days ago, bearing these dec- 
orations upon it—postmarks of 
Wuchow, Canton, Nanking, Bos- 
ton and Albany R. P. O; two 
one cent Chinese stamps; the 
directions, 75 Union Park St., 
Boston, and ‘‘care of Miss Knoll,” 
Ossining, and some hieroglyphics 
which we cannot read without 

standing on our head. 

It was battered and torn, but 
our point is that its contents had 
dtopped out on the way. 

We were not surprised nor 
unduly alarmed, but we are sorry 
if some poor, lonely missioner will 
have to wait in vain for his 
answer. 

t 

N our October issue we quoted a 

sterling paragraph from Bishop 
Henninghaus, of South Shantung, 
China, and on the same page we 
made favorable comment upon 
Germany’s interest in Catholic 
missions 

Our information was drawn 
from a German periodical which 
we presumed to be correct, but Fr. 
Markert, one of our good friends 
in the Society of the Divine Word, 
writes to tell us that the Bishop 
is not a Franciscan, but a member 
of the Steyl Society. 

Fr. Markert adds some inter- 
esting data which give a very 
complete idea of the marvelous 
growth of the mission movement 
in a country where forty years 
ago it was but little known. 

There are at present thirty mis- 
sion houses on German soil, or 
close to the border, where they are 
filled by German mission .can- 
didates. Besides the several 
congregations specially devoted 
to the foreign missions, there are 
many other orders or congrega- 
tions which send apostles to the 
heathen, e.g., the Franciscans, 
the Benedictines, the Capuchin 
Fathers, the White Fathers of the 


German branch, the Pallotins, 
the Jesuits, the Dominicans and 
the Trappists. 

Fr. Markert also calls attention 
to the fact that while in 1888 
there was but one mission house 
in Germany, there was another 
on Dutch soil which was com- 
pletely German in its foundation, 
direction and _ training. The 
mission house at Steyl, Holland, 
dates from the year 1875, and its 
progress has been truly remark- 
able. Without doubt the zealous 
missioners of the Divine Word, 
whose headquarters are at Steyl, 
have done much to bring about 
the splendid development of the 
missionary spirit in Germany. 

tr 
GENTLEMAN in Cumber- 
land, Md., has called our at- 
tention to the prayer used for the 
New Seminary of the Lateran at 
Rome: 

We beg Almighty God, Who is 
rich in mercy, to protect this house 
which we have erected, to be, so 
to say, a new “Patriarchium”; 
that His eyes may rest upon it day 
and night; and that He will com- 
plete and consolidate this work 
which we have undertaken with 
the special view of His glory and 
the salvation of souls; that He will 
deign to draw near in His goodness 
to the students of this sanctuary, 
so that they may become priests 
whose faith is entire, whose charity 
is active, whose work in the study 
of the sacred sciences is serious and 
earnest, and that they may be sol- 
idly established in that humiity 
which the Church in all its prayers 
and all its longings desires to see in 
them. 


The words apply so fittingly to 
our own conditions that we print 
them, in the hope that some of 
the more devout among our read- 
ers will use them occasionally in 
our favor. 

- 


If by any chance you are thinking 
of a Christmas present for us, buy 
some land and give us the right to 
it. Send for a Land-Slip. 
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A Black Cat Tale. 


WESTFIELD, MASS., cor- 

respondent handed us this 
tale of a black cat. On looking 
at it more closely, we found it 
to be of such value that we de- 
termined to present it to our 
readers, with the request that 
they pass it on. 


Dear Maryknoll:— 


As a Seminary devoted to the training 
of priests for the foreign missions, you 
are, of course, a centre of world-wide 
interest. But has it ever occurred to 
you that your homely, domestic features 
are also very attractive? 


Now your animals, for instance! 
They certainly are worthy of a volume 
for themselves in your Annals. Per- 
haps you tell us about them to amuse 
us; or (perish the thought!) maybe they 
are good “‘fillers.”” But at all events, 
they can point a moral as well as adorn 
their tales. 


“‘How so?” you may ask. ‘Do you 
contemplate sending us an automobile, 
guaranteed proof against spinal menin- 
gitis?’”’ Alas, no, dear Maryknoll, 
though gladly would I do so. But I, 
too, have an animal story, which I pro- 
pose to tell you. 

Have you a Cat? If so, you have 
made no public record of the fact. Well, 
I have a cat, a sleek, lordly, black cat,— 
let me introduce you to my Ebony! 


Now Ebony is a gentleman, but a bit 
of a trouble vacation times, and besides, 
he has a predilection for raw meat, a 
dainty that means a special outlay of 
at least twenty-five cents per week. So 
before going away for the summer this 
year, to make matters easy for Ebony 
during our absence, I suggested to the 
family that we give him a good whiff 
of chloroform. A howl of derision went 
up at this. But a little later, with a 
happy inspiration, as I thought, to 
back me, I repeated the proposed plan, 
adding: ‘‘And we'll send the amount of 
his weekly meat bill to Maryknoll.” 
Alas, another howl—though a less 
violent one, it must be confessed, was 
the answer. 


Ebony still lives and, barring acci- 
dents, he is likely to survive my dark 
designs for a many a day. But part of 
my plan shall live also, through very 
shame. If a cat must not be sacrificed, 
then shall the Foreign Mission Cause, 
and the millions of souls it represents, 
receive at least as much consideration as 
the physical well-being of at least one 
animal! Trifling as the sum is, Mary- 
knoll must get hereafter nickel for nickel 
with our household pet. 


You see, therefore, dear Maryknoll, 
that even to the case of an ordinary 





 ‘Setovies from The Field ‘tar 


A CHARMING CHRISTMAS GIFT 


Sixteen Short Stories bearing on the subject of Foreign 


Missions. 


A long-felt want supplied. 
This Book has 160 pages and 16 illustrations. 


It is most 


attractively bound in yellow cloth, with cover design’ stamped 


in blue ink. 


PRICE, ONLY FIFTY CENTS 
POSTPAID 


Address: 
ww knoll $ : 


black cat, beloved of witches, may be 
applied the closing words of your chosen 
and shining watchword: ‘All Things 
Work Together for Good!”’ 


+ 


ATHOLIC Japanese in San 
Francisco are working with 
much enthusiasm to extend the 
influence of their newly formed 
mission, to which we referred in a 
previous issue. One of their num- 
ber, Francis Risaburo Hamai, has 
sent us an interesting account of 
its development. 


About the middle of May, 1913, Fr. 
Breton, who has lived in Japan for 
several years and speaks Japanese al- 
most as fluently as the Japanese them- 
selves, came up from Los Angeles to 
establish a mission here, if possible. 


A week later, we, the Japanese Catho- 
lics, held our first meeting, and this 
event marked the beginning of the 
mission movement. Fr. Breton told us 
that in order to show our true spirit, we 
should go to Mass every Sunday and to 
Communion at least once a month. 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Bureau 


Desccnatsstion P. eae N. Y. 


He said we must be good ourselves and 
try to win others to our faith. 


In July we had another important 
meeting. About forty Americans and 
Japanese were present, and Archbishop 
Riordan and his secretary, Fr. Cant- 
well, honored us by attending. The 
Most Reverend Archbishop made a 
speech and promised to start a little 
home for the Japanese Catholics. We 
really had a warm reception that day, 
for the heart of our hostess was warm, 
the weather was unusually warm, and 
the room in which the gathering was 
held, was also warm, being in the attic. 
oe - ate some ice cream to cool off a 
ittle. 


During the first three weeks of August, 
the Sisters of the Holy Souls and Fr. 
Breton were busily engaged in finding a 
suitable house for our Japanese Club. 
They finally secured what they wanted. 


This house, which was furnished by 
Archbishop Riordan and several other 
benefactors of San Francisco, was for- 
mally dedicated on the 31st of August. 
To our great regret the Archbishop 
could not be present on account of illness, 
but he sent Bishop Conaty, of Los 
Angeles, and his own secretary, Fr. 
Cantwell, to represent him. Fr. Breton 
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presided at the meeting and made the 
opening speech in both Japanese and 
English. 

Since then we have made some pro- 
gress. We have planned to establish 
a sewing school and a night school, and 
to form a class in Philosophy and 
Christian Doctrine. We know many en- 
thusiastic Japanese who would like to 
study the teachings of the Catholic 
Church. So the time is ripe for con- 
versions. 


This account will show the spirit with 
which we have been proceeding. Weare 
pushing ourselves forward, because we 
believe that unless we are active, 
nobody will help us. Protestants have 
so well established themselves on this 
soil that the mode of living and thinking 
among the Japanese here has become 
thoroughly Protestant. For this reason 
we must work a hundred times harder. 


+ + 
Mission Notes. 
SOUTH AFRICA, 


OUTH AFRICA has surprised 
us with a gift—not a box of 
diamonds, but an equally precious 
offering from some Good Shep- 
herd nuns. The Sister who writes 
is an American, a native of 
Massachusetts, and her letter will 
be doubly interesting to our read- 
ers on this account. 


It gives me the keenest pleasure to 
send you one pound (five dollars) in the 
name of our convent, to be invested in 
huckleberry or sumach land at Mary- 
knoll. Our American Seminary for 
Foreign Missions thrills me. It opens 
out boundless possibilities, at home as 
well as in heathen countries. 

When I was a child, my favorite 
books were Lives of the Early Christian 
Martyrs and Forty Years’ Recollections 
of P. T. Barnum, and my dreams of 
China have been life-long. If I were 
not so essentially a Shepherdess, your 
“Maries” would appeal to me as noth- 
ing else could. 

Here English- speaking people are 
crying for ‘‘our own priests.’”’ French 
and German Oblates of Mary Immacu- 
late have done heroic pioneer work, but 
the pioneer days are over, for the towns, 
and the few English-speaking priests 
are not nearly enough for the labor at 
hand. 

Have you heard of the conversion of 
the Paramount Chief of the Basutos? 
He was baptized at the Oblate Mission 
of Roma, together with more than a 
hundred of his subjects. It is expected 
that he will do a great deal of good. 

Why didn’t you tell us what you gave 
Cardinal Farley for dinner? The first 
time we were honored by a call from our 
Bishop, one of the Sisters had to hurry 
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off to the nearest shop to get a piece of 
steak and a tin of peaches. We know 
what a new foundation means and can 
sympathize with yours. The account 
of your first Christmas touched me 
deeply, and I feel like an old maid aunt 
to your young apostolics. 
INDO-CHINA. 
HE flood which swept over 
Tong-king a few months ago 
is described by Bishop Gendreau 
as the most direful calamity that 
he has witnessed during his forty 
years of missionary work in that 
country. Onseveral occasions one 
part of his vicariate has been 
stricken by flood, tornado, war 
or famine; but now the whole 
vicariate has been devastated. 
The hearts of all people are filled 
with sympathy for the many thou- 
sands in Tong-king who must face 
famine, misery and even death, 
unless they are promptly relieved. 
+’ 
R. ALLARD writes that his 
little paper, The Burmese Echo, 
is henceforth to be published at 
Rangoon, under his personal su- 
pervision. He adds: 





Here the harvest is slowly ripening. 
It is watered with tears, to be sure, but 
it promises to be abundant. 

Pray that I may get catechists. This 
is a great concern to me. Men of good 
will are coming for instruction and I 
cannot provide catechists who speak the 
various Chinese dialects. ‘The little 
ones have asked for bread, and there was 
none to break it unto them.” Lord, 
send forth laborers into Thy harvest. 


INDIA. 


E are grateful to Fr. Con- 
stant, of Adah, India, for 
some interesting photographs and 
maps. 
t 


NDIA has many native Sisters, 

but few of these are from the 
ranks of the pariahs. 

Some twenty-eight years ago 
Archbishop Aelen of Madras 
brought together three poor pariah 
girls and established them in 
community life according to the 
rules of St. Francis of Assisi. 


This was the first foundation of 
its kind. 

The little group increased in 
numbers, 


until now it counts 
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twenty-five nuns, besides some 
postulants. 

These good Sisters work among 
their own people, the pariahs, and 
are in charge of five schools. They 
also do much good in preparing 
women for baptism and in caring 
for babies. They have won a 
name for themselves and are 
greatly respected in Madras, where, 
as elsewhere in India, there is 
generally little sympathy for the 
despised pariahs. 


SMILE. 


One of Fr. Aelen’s Sodalists. 


ATHER T. GAVAN DUFFY 

sends from the Malabar Coast 
as many thanks as the postal 
authorities wi ury for a 23 
anna stamp, to the friend who has 
offered him land-slips. He 
does not it it would have 
been a kin tion to send him 
the tick ile trip over to 
see his 1 possession; but he 
does add that for a small consid- 
eration, say four hundred dollars, 
he would be willing to let his 
friend in for a good thing in land. 

He has bought a rice-field that 
is destined to support the nuns of 


Don’t fail to remember that our 
books will make very acceptable 


holiday gifts. 


a much-needed convent; the step 
was a necessary one, but it has 
put off the convent for a couple 
of years, as it has exhausted the 
fund. The delay means two 
more years of spiritual starvation 
for the girls of a large district. 

If this were the only need, 
Father Gavan Duffy would face 
it with due stoicism. But there 
is in the district no permanent 
lodging for the priest and no ad- 
equate school accommodation; and 
his church leaves half the congre- 
gation out in the sun (the Indian 
sun). Some forty families have 
applied to him for instruction; 
and the expense which this entails 
need not be dwelt upon at length. 
So he is naturally interested in 
friends who have an interest in 
land—both in this world and the 
next. 


bo 


T is a long time since we have 
heard from Fr. Aelen, in British 
India, but a letter lately received 
brings us the assurance that he 
can still write and, according to 
his own testimony, talk. He says: 


IT have just been to Colombo, to 
meet an uncle who was on his way to 
Sumatra as a missioner. What a 
pleasure it was for me to see one of my 
relatives, after cleven years’ absence, and 
to hear first-hand news about all my 
family! 

Unfortunately, his steamer was eight- 
een hours late and to make up for the 
delay, it stopped at Colombo only two 
hours. But didn’t we talk during that 
time! When the steamer left, I kept 
looking at it until it was out of sight. 
Thus ended the happiest visit I have 
had during all these years. 

You have repeatedly, in The Field 
Afar, given all possible praise to us 
Dutchmen, and I think we deserve it. 
At any rate, I believe I can say that 
our family contributes its share to the 
missionary work. 

Allow me to congratulate you on the 
success of your lawsuit so far. You 
have my prayers for a good issue at the 
end. I wish you could even make some 
profit on the affair. When I started 
my church here, I bought rather cheaply 
a quantity of stones from a man who, it 
afterwards came out, had no right to 
sell them. He was prosecuted by the 
government and I had to appear as a 
witness. I got nearly two hundred 
dollars for that job. Moreover, the 
stones are safe; they are all in the 


NEW EDITION - - LOWER PRICE 
The Life of 


Father Judge, S. F. 


(An American Missionary in Alaska) 


Through the story of travel and 
adventures among the miners of 
Alaska runs the thread of a noble 
apostolic life that will appeal to all 
who read it,—to none more cer- 
tainly and with better effect than 
to boys. 


293 Pages, 16 Illustrations, Bound in Buckram 
Price, 50 Cents Postage, 12 Cents 





Thoughts From Modern Martyrs 
EDITED BY 
Rev. James A. Watsu, M. Ap. 


An attractive little flexible covered 
volume of 120 pages, with illustra- 
tions of the three martyrs, whose 
thoughts are therein collected, 
Theophane Vénard, Just de Bre- 
tenieres and Henri Dorie. 
In red or green leather 

price 75c, postpaid. 
In cloth (red) 

price 40c, postpaid. 


Do you read French? In this 
event, two of our books are waiting 
for you—unless you are already 
provided. 

These two books are ‘‘Un Martyr 
de Futuna’ (Pierre Chanel) and 
“Théophane V énard.”’ 

They will be in your home if 
you send one dollar for each, with 
stamps (14c. for one and toc. for 
the other) to cover postage, to the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, Ossining P. O., N. Y. 








foundations of the church. I hope you 
will have a larger profit, though, I am 
satisfied with mine. 

Some time ago we inquired, 
through THE FrELpD AFAR, whether 
there was any place for lay ser- 
vice in the Catholic foreign mission 
field. In answer to this question, 
Fr. Aelen writes that in his opin- 
ion medical men or qualified 
nurses could do an immense 
amount of good in aiding mission- 
ers and Sisters. He adds, how- 
ever, that he is judging the matter 
simply from his own experience 
and does not know in what light 
it might be considered by su- 
periors. 





* THE FIELD AFAR + 


Marie Noel. 
By Victoria A. Larmour, A.M, 

The ‘stars glittered in a clear, 
cold sky above the hushed and 
sleeping city. The streets were 
deserted, the houses dark. With- 
in luxurious palaces on the great 
avenues, lazy government officials 
dreamed of days when there would 
be naught to do but smoke, 
sip tea, and gossip. Within the 
squalid hovels of the filthy lanes 
and alleys, tired women had vi- 
sions of folding their arms and rest- 
ing forever; decrepit old beggars 
in their sleep felt the touch of 
gold in their palms; ragged prchins 
smiled as they seemed to walk 
through a land where feasting 
never ends and play goes on for- 
ever. 

Here and there, however, a 
lighted window stood out amidst 
the surrounding darkness, indi- 
cating that the inmates had not 
yet retired to rest. In the 
quarter where lived the wealthiest 
merchants of the Chinese capital, 
one might have seen a_ coolie 
sauntering along, whistling non- 
chalantly, swinging a lantern in 
one arm and holding a good-sized 
bundle in the other With ap- 
parently no fixed destination in 
view, he was nevertheless making 
his way toward the section of the 
despised poor. 

When he had gone a few blocks 
into this district, he suddenly 
dropped his bundle into a gutter. 
As he did so, a feeble cry of pain 
reached his ear, but he did not 
heed it. He pursued his home- 
ward journey as nonchalantly 
as before. The little cry grew 
louder and more distinct, till it 
became the unmistakable wail 
of a babe. 3ut what cared the 
coolie? “Let it cry,” he said to 
himself. “It’s only a worthless 
girl—of no account. The world 
must not know that the master’s 
first-born is a girl. No; the 
disgrace must be hid. So let it 
cry there. The dogs will be at it 
soon. "Twill die before morning.” 

The feeble wail continued— 
heard only by the twinkling stars 


above. The flickering light of 
the coolie’s lantern was gradually 
lost in the darkness. 

Meanwhile two figures with some- 
thing conspicuously white about 
the head and shoulders approached 
from the opposite direction. When 
within a few hundred feet of the 
crying babe, both suddenly stopped 
as if to listen, and then quickened 
their footsteps. Thelarge, pointed, 


white bonnets and square collars 
showed them to be Sisters of 
Charity. ‘Just as I thought,” 
said one of them, as they came 
nearer. ‘Another little one thrown 
to the dogs!’’ 

Stooping, she gently lifted out of 
the slime of the gutter the clumsy 
bundle from which emerged the 
same feeble wail that had first 
made itself heard when the coolie 
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had so carelessly dropped his bur- 
den against the stones. Quickly 
throwing away the filthy outer 
covering, the Sister loosened the 
other wrappings and pressed the 
little, living body against her own. 

“Thrown to the dogs!’’ she 
repeated. ‘‘To-night of all nights! 
But saved, thank God!’ 

Here she blessed herself, her 
companion followed her example 





Take heed that ye despise not one of these litile 
ones.—Matt. XVIII. 10. 


and both stood for a moment in 
prayer. 

Resuming their journey, the 
two walked on—for a while through 
sombre, silent streets. Soon, 
however, other people appeared. 
Gradually the numbers increased. 
Finally the little groups, converg- 
ing from all sides, united to form 
a continuous stream of pedestrians 
advancing up one of the broad 
avenues of the city. 

Ahead of them a blaze of light 
flashed forth from the windows 
of a tall, massive structure, tower- 
ing above all the buildings of the 
city and resembling none of them 
in architecture It was the 
Cathedral, built in Gothic style, 
now resplendent in brilliancy with- 
in and without. The lights of 
countless candles, the rainbow- 
colored dresses and eager faces 
of the three hundred children of 
the orphanage, the happy faces 
of the Sisters and the joyously 
expectant air of all those present, 
bespoke some event of unusual 











importance. The explanation 
was not hard to find, for there to 
the left of the sanctuary was the 
figure of an Infant “wrapped in 
swaddling clothes and lying in a 
manger.”’ 

Suddenly a bell rang out twelve 
joyous peals, the organ burst forth 
into a jubilant strain and three 
hundred young voices were raised 
in a triumphant Gloria in Excelsis 
Deo. 

To this midnight scene of min- 
gled peace and exultation, with 
its tender yet awful significance, 
had the two Sisters of Charity 
brought the little one they had 
rescued from the gutter. Nor 
did the tiny abandoned daughter 
of the Chinese Empire wait long 
to share in the full promise of the 
feast of the Christ Child, for on 
that. Christmas morning Sister 
Paul of the Cross stood as sponsor 
at the baptism of the child she 
had found, naming her Marie 
Noél. And, as she held the babe, 
a sense of overwhelming joy and 
gratitude thrilled her whole being 
and sent the tears coursing down 
her cheeks, for she beheld in her 
arms another heir to the Kingdom 
of Heaven. 


II. 


Fifteen years later, Marie Noél 
and Sister Paul knelt together 
on Christmas Eve at the bedside 
of a dying woman. All was quiet 
and peaceful now. The woman, 
who had just received the Sacra- 
ments, lay silent on her bed— 
a crucifix clasped tightly in her 
hands—as if absorbed in prayer 
too deep for words. 

But it had not long been thus. 
For days the poor creature had 
suffered the tortures of a high 
delirious fever. She had lived 
over many times the whole course 
of her life. She had been young 
again—the beautiful bride of Woo 
Chee Foo, famed for his wealth 
and his wisdom. She had suf- 
fered again the disgrace of giving 
birth to a girl. She had again 
mourned the death of her young 
and handsome husband. She 
had suffered once more the despair 













of a childless widow. She had 
been driven by despondency to 
seek out a lonely bridge, from 
which she had hurled herself into 
the river below. Then she had 
been rescued in her delirium, as 
she had been in reality ten years 
before, by Sister Paul. She had 
been cared for again by the good 
Sisters. She had once more 
lived through the joy of her 
conversion and through despairing 
remorse for the abandonment of 
her only child—the little girl her 
husband had so bitterly scorned. 
She had made her way to the 
orphanage to ask permission to 
adopt a little girl, hoping thereby 
to make some reparation for the 
great wrong she had committed 
against her own child. She had 
once more examined the many 
little faces and had brought home 
Marie Noél. Through all this 
the poor woman had lived many 
times during the long days and 
nights of the fever. 

But now it was all over. That 
evening the delirium had left her, 
a priest had been summoned, and 
the Divine Guest, whom she had 
received into her soul, had brought 
to her that peace which only He 
can give. 

She had remained silent for 
some time, while Sister Paul and 
Marie Noél recited the prayers 
for the dying. Suddenly she 
raised herself on her elbow, as 
if wishing to speak. Taking 
Marie’s hand, she said, “I am 
going now, my child. I must 
leave you alone in the world. 
Promise me that you will become 
a Sister of Charity.” 

“You know,’ good foster- 
mother,” answered the child, “that 
I have always wanted to be a 
Sister.”’ 

“Then you promise?” asked the 
woman. 

“Yes, dear foster-mother,” an- 
swered Marie. 

Then, taking the hand of Sister 
Paul, the woman said, ‘‘Promise 
me that you will take Marie to 
Mother Vincent this very morn- 
ing. It is Christmas—the day 
she was found. I want to give 
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her back to the Sisters. I want 
to give her back to the Infant 
Jesus.” 

She leaned back, pressed her 
crucifix to her lips and closed 
her eyes. It seemed as if the soui 
had chosen to make its exit through 
her lips at that very moment, in 
order to bear the last tender kiss 
bestowed upon the image of the 
Crucified as a gift of love to lay 
at the feet of God. 

Marie Noél buried her face in 
the bosom of the woman she had 
learned to love as the kindest of 
foster-mothers, and wept and 
sobbed in her grief. Only God, 
and His angels who hoverefl above 
them, knew that she lay sobbing 
on the breast of her own mother. 

Not even Sister Paul, who had 
saved body and soul of both, 
dreamed that she 
mother and daughter. Still, as 
she rose and looked upon the two 
whose lives had been so strangely 
placed in her hands, she felt the 
same thrill of joy that had filled 
her soul at the baptism of Marie 
Noél fifteen years ago this Christ- 
mas morn. Joining her hands 
in an attitude of prayer, she whis- 
pered with trembling lips and 
welling heart, ‘“The harvest in- 
deed is great, but the laborers are 
few. Queen of Apostles, conceived 
without sin, pray the Lord of the 
harvest that He send laborers into 
His harvest.” 


College of St. Teresa, 
Winona, Minnesota. 
* 


* 
From the Knoll. 


ID we tell you about Perky? 
He was a pet rooster, but we 
don’t know what he is doing now. 
A sprained ankle or some’ other 
trouble crippled him when he was 
young and one of the Teresians, 
finding no other outlet for sym- 
pathy, bestowed much care on 
this particular bird. 

When our chicken house was 
moved, Perky followed it. Then, 
shortly after its establishment, a 
small coop was set up, in which 
edible roosters (otherwise useless) 
could be fattened for the Sunday 


had united’ 


II 





table. Our students, who have 
been teaching at Sing Sing, referred 
to this annex as the Death Cell. 

Imagine the horror of the Tere- 
sians, when on their first visit to 
the new quarters of Perk the 
Proud, they found their darling 
awaiting hisdoom. Since then the 
blow has fallen and now Perky’s 
‘game leg,’ which is all that is 
left of him, is buried under the 
horse-chestnut tree in St. Teresa’s 
garden. 


+t 
se E needed it badly’’—you 
know what. And we were 
wondering from what point of 
the compass it would come and 
through what Providential instru- 
ment. 

The bank, or at least our corner 
in it, had just been drained, and 
we were looking forward to a call 
on that corner for two thousand 
dollars plus a few hundred more. 

We were doing our best and had 
no time to do more. So we 
weren’t worrying. But it did 
feel good one frosty morning to 
open a letter and find within it 
a check for $2,750. 

The bulk of this amount was 
expected, but it came sooner than 
we anticipated, and with a gratify- 
ing addition. It represented the 
residue of the modest estate of a 
priest in Salem, Massachusetts, 
the Rev. Timothy J. Murphy, 
who died two years ago. 

May the Master of Apostles 
reward this generous and thought- 
ful benefaction! We ask our 
readers to give Fr. Murphy, in 
gratitude for his service to our 
Cause, at least a passing prayer. 
We shall do more. 


- 

HE tide was low again 

November 12th. Contractors 
don’t wait till the product is 
finished before clamoring for the 
wherewithal, and a _ requisition 
was due which, added to other 
obligations, threatened to leave 
us in some dark clam-hole. 

We had faced a similar crisis 
three weeks before and had been 
unexpectedly saved. 

This time the amount required 


BURSE OF THE HOLY CHILD: JESUS. 


This means that in honor of the Holy 
Child Father Ignatius is trying to gather 
and set aside the big sum of five thou- 
sand dollars. When he has accomplished 
his task, this money will be put out at 
interest and will enable our Seminary to 
educate a priest for all time. : 

Now don’t think that Father Ignatius 
is going to get some rich man to give us 
$5,000. No, he is after 500,000 cents, 
and he expects to secure them from 
20,000 young people, each of whom 
will become 
An Associate Founder in the Holy 
Child Jesus Burse. 





was not so great and five hundred 
good dollars more than what we 
could scrape together would meet 
our need. 

So we smiled out Mr. Con- 
tractor with the assurance of a 
fair proportion, to be followed 
shortly by the balance. 

Just as he left, a carriage drew 
up at one of our doors (we don’t 
know which is the front of the 
house yet). The visitors were 
two priests, one, the prison chap- 
lain at Sing Sing, the other, a 
much-loved New York pastor, 
whose charity to the unfortunate 
is known throughout the country. 

We are always glad to receive 
our fellow-priests, but this was the 
visit of a rather portly angel who 
had just been made the beneficiary 
under a poor woman’s will and 
had come to turn her nest-egg of 
several hundred dollars over to us. 

The tide had turned in our 
favor. 

The next mail brought an anony- 
mous gift of one hundred dollars 
under the postmark ‘Boston.’ 


Among our visitors of the month 
was Father Paul Francis, Su- 
perior of the Society of the 
Atonement, at Graymoor, N. Y., 
and Editor of The Lamp, a very 
attractive monthly publication. 

Father Paul has the world-wide 
heart, and often alludes to foreign 
missions in his magazine. He is 
preparing young men for the 
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priesthood and he tells us that 
the first two aspirants have ex- 
pressed their desire to labor among 
the heathen. 

t + 


ARYKNOLL will probably 

be on the next map of this 
district. The freight and express 
handlers can spell the word back- 
wards now, the postmaster smiles 
when he sees it, while his assist- 
ants are considering the idea of 
joining an anti-profanity league. 

The car-conductors can direct 
unsuspecting visitors, ‘‘up the hill, 
about fifteen (7) minutes’ walk,” 
and the tradesmen gleam or scowl, 
according as we enter or pass their 
doors, when we ‘to the village go.’ 

Stone-masons, ditch-diggers, car- 
penters, plumbers, plasterers, 
painters and, over all, contractors, 
with their puffing autos, have kept 
the world at our decors for some 
time past, for it must be remem- 
bered that we have been making 
additions,—to the Seminary, a 
large one, and to St. ” 
Lodge, several respectable 
ones 

This means, of course, that we 
have also been making those 
awful subtractions from our bank 
account, but it could not be 
helped. The contractor and his 
army are up here neither for their 
health nor for a retreat. They 
like the looks of our checks and 
congratulate us on our credit, 
which. so far, thank God,—and 
you, His instruments,—has been 
strong enough for all practical 
purposes 

We are tempted, as we write, 
to ask you for a dollar bill to pay 
for some of the new timber that 
will shelter us. But we have too 
recently importuned you for a 
hundred feet of land and we re- 
frain—or perhaps it is safer to say, 
we defer. 

There are among our readers, 
however, some who are anxious 
in a special manner to associate 
themselves, or the memory of a 
departed relative, with our work 
as it progresses, and to these we 
say what follows. 


leresa’s 


small 
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Besides our chapel in the Sem- 
inary-addition, we shall have to 
furnish fifteen extra rooms. The 
class-room, to be named after 
St. Thomas, will call for one hun- 
dred dollars. The other rooms will 
be named as directed by bene- 
factors and will each require fifty 
dollars. 

There is an opportunity also 
to give two small alcove altars 
that will be in daily use, and to 
furnish a vestry. 


ha gE ees 
EDWARDS OF NEW YORK 
who blessed our bell. 


For our chapel, it will be re- 
called, we have received a gener- 
ous gift which in all probability 
will cover the cost of construction. 
Our bell, too, has been supplied 
and is here waiting for its place 
in the roof. But if some one is 
anxious to keep us in fresh air, or 
rather to keep it in us, we suggest 
paying for a piazza which will 
otherwise dig a hole in our bank 
balance. 

ae 
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E asked for a bell and got it. 
The money came from a 


Massachusetts woman who is by 
no means wealthy. 

The bell came from—well, it 
doesn’t make much difference 
where—and is going to take a 


high position on the roof of our 
young Seminary. 

It will be the first, so far as 
we know, to ring out the call to 
prayer on Sunset Hill, Ossining- 
on-Hudson, as our cross, which 
will stand not far from the belfry, 
will be the first also in this partic- 
ular locality. 

And this reminds us that no one 
has secured the privilege of paying 
for our cross,—probably because 
we have been remiss in suggesting 
it. 

We now make amends and offer 
the opportunity for one hundred 
dollars, on condition that our 
Seminary shall be allowed to 
keep the cross. 


To get back to the bell—it has 
been baptized Paul, in honor of 
the Apostle to the Gentiles, and 
it has been christened. The 
officiating prelate was the much- 
beloved Monsignor John Edwards, 
one of the Vicars-General of the 
New York Archdiocese and pastor 
of St. Joseph’s Church, Washing- 
ton Place, N.*-Y. We would refer 
to him as venerable, but he is 
only eighty years young and can 
mount a flight of stairs like a 
school boy. 

His Eminence, Cardinal Farley, 
had delegated Monsignor Edwards 
to perform the ceremony, and all 
at Maryknoll were anxious to 
meet this wise counsellor to whom 
the Archdiocese of New York 
owes much. 

The chapel, though swept clean, 
was in pretty bad condition, and 
without heat, but the simple 
ceremony was impressive. At 
its close a hymn that had been 
composed by our guest was sung 
by all. 

After dinner Monsignor Ed- 
wards, in company with the Su- 
perior, walked over the property 
and gave our Teresians the benefit 
not only of a visit but of some 
practical observations which we 
believe they will always remember 
with pleasure and thankfulness. 

Our genial visitor said some 
‘nice things’ about the Teresians 
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and other features of Maryknoll, 
but we feel we should not publish 
them. He asked us to speak to 
his school children and expressed 
his purpose of interesting other 
priests in our work. 

He left after him a_ blessed 
remembrance—and, if we must 
descend to the sordid, he emptied 
his pockets before he said good- 
bye. 

The bell has not yet been rung, 
except during the ceremony by 
the godparents, but when it 
sounds, it will often recall our dis- 
tinguished visitor. 

That was a New York day, for 
Monsignor Edwards had hardly 
gone, when a whirring machine 
stopped at our door and deposited 
a group of priests from the New 
York Cathedral and Yonkers, ac- 
companied by the chaplain of 
Sing Sing. The last-named was 
off duty. 

+ 
A Visit to the Little Brother. 


HE little chap at Scranton is 

doing well. We saw him re- 
cently and found him quite alive, 
growing sturdy, and with not a 
whimper coming out of him 

Seven happy youths, whose ages 
run from seventeen to twenty- 
two, make up, with their revered 
Director, the pioneers of the 
Vénard Apostolic School. 

If any of them have had the 
‘blues’ since their arrival, no trace 
of that particular color is left. 
But we do know that several, 
including the Director, have had 
the trial of illness. Now, thank 
God, all seem to have recovered. 

The school is as yet destitute 
of wall decoration except for some 
ugly samples of more or less faded 
paper. The refectory, with its 
artificial light, bare walls and a 
pretty poor kind of kitchen tables, 
does not look too inviting, but the 
Director assured us that the Vénard 
appetites need to be tempted by 
no dainty cloth nor exquisite 
service. 

However, we are anxious for 
many reasons to see our first 
preparatory school better equipped 


than at present. This can be 
done at very little expense, per- 
haps at none except for the 
transportation of certain articles. 
And if our readers happen to live 
in Scranton,—well, there you are. 
It’s easy. 

What does the little brother 
want, you ask? 

Snow-shovels, spades, a statue 
of St. Joseph, some _ reference 
books, a few maps, pictures for 
the bare walls, a couple of tables, 
a few strips of carpet or some 
small mats. These will do for a 
starter. We will suggest more 
in our next issue. 

+ 

CRANTON is awake and curi- 

ous to know more of our work. 

Every visitor is looking for 
something to buy, but though the 
little office and exhibit room now 
houses some real curios, so far 
they have had nothing to sell 
down there except a few books, 
and if they could not extract some- 
thing for nothing, a good oppor- 
tunity was lost. 

This condition will soon be 
changed. More books, prints, and 
post-cards are in preparation and 
Fr. Deneux writes from Korea that 
he has gathered from Sisters in 
that country an excelent collection 
if saleable souvenirs which will 
make the eyes of our Scranton 
friends sparkle like a newly dis- 
covered vein of coal. 

+t 

Think of us when you are framing 
your will. Our corporate title zs 
THE CATHOLIC FOREIGN MISSION 

SOCIETY OF AMERICA, INC. 4 

We do not look for a large 
benefaction but for a remembrance 
at least. However small, 1t will be 
helpful in ttself and tn the encour- 
agement of others to do likewise. 
The Incorporators of our Society are: 
His Eminence John Cardinal Farley 
Very Rev. James A. Walsh 
Rev. Thomas F. Price 
Rt. Rev. Patrick J. Hayes, D.D. 

Very Rev. John J. Dunn 
Hon. Victor J. Dowling 
Major John F. O’Rourke 
Michael Maginnis, Esq. 


End of the Rebellion in China. 


[In September we published an interesting 
account of the Chinese rebellion, sent to us by 
Rev. M. Kennelly, a Jesuit missioner in Shanghai. 
Our readers will be glad to hear Fr. Kennelly’s 
story of the events that marked the close of this 
uprising.] 


HE rebels defeated at Shanghai 

attempted to make a better 
stand at the Woosung forts, twelve 
miles down the river. Fighting 
took place during the whole week. 
A large fleet from the North 
coéperated with the government 
land forces. The rebels, exhausted, 
disorganized, and lacking ammu- 
nition and funds, were compelled 
to surrender. The leaders had 
left secretly the night before and 
started overland for Nanking, 
where the final struggle was to 
take place. 


LAST EFFORTS AROUND THE WALLS 
OF NANKING. 

The old, historical capital of 
the South is admirably situated 
to withstand a siege. It has 
walls twenty-five miles in cir- 
cumference and thirty yards high. 
On the top, in many places, two 
carriages could be driven abreast. 
Everywhere heavy _ brickwork 
is backed up by a bank of earth 
several yards in thickness. The 
gates are strong tunnels of ma- 
sonry, further protected by right- 
angled courtyards and high para- 
pets. Against such ramparts 
modern siege-guns battered away 
for two full weeks. Twenty 
thousand Northerners contended 
against five thousand Southerners. 
Enthusiasm for their cause, the 
overthrow of Yuan Shi-kai, fear 
and the rumor that a _ general 
massacre was to take place, stimu- 
lated the rebels, who fought like 
lions and resolved to struggle to 
the bitter end. 


NORTHERN TROOPS CAPTURE THE 
CETY. 

At last the city fell and was 
captured by the Northern troops 
on September 2. The rebels and 
all their leaders were allowed to 
escape. The Northerners entered 
through the Taiping gate, and 
during three days and nights 
burnt, looted and pillaged the 
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peaceful inhabitants to an extent 
that would be a disgrace to any 
civilized country. Chang Hsun, 
a Northern general of the old 
type, is principally responsible. 
All well-to-do Chinese sincerely 
regret and condemn the action 
as a lapse from modern stand- 
ards. Some say it is the only lesson 
the Chinese understand, but this 
is going rather too far. In any 
case, it will not cement the much- 
desired union between North and 
South and may injure to a certain 
extent the cause of Yuan Shi-kai. 
REBELLION PRACTICALLY ENDED. 
With the fall of Nanking the 
rebellion is practically ended, 
though all danger of guerilla war- 
fare and pillage is not removed. 
Our Mission has suffered heavily 
and considerable property has 
been burnt down and damaged. 
Rev. Father Savio, S.J., held out 
during the whole siege and was 
more than once threatened with 
death by the ruthless plunderers. 
He has, however, succeeded in 
protecting many converts and 
even pagans from pillage and 
insults. The work of restoring 
peace will be difficult and long. 
+t 
ee the souls of: 


Rev. T. J. Murphy James Flynn 
Rev. Jas. O’Dcherty Eliz. Fitzgerald 
Rev. Chas. Logue Ellen Hart 

Rev. C. R. Hermon Johanna Ring 
Sister Flavia Katherine Ring 
Louisa Metcalf John Ring 

Stella Flagg Bridget Murphy 
Bridget O’Rorke William Geaney 
Mary Gleason Edward Farrell 
Timothy Sullivan Patrick Brennan 
Ellen Sullivan Bernard Carr 
Peter Donnelly Mrs. B. Carr 
Patrick O’Connell Mrs. Donovan 
Ellen Reagan Mr. McGowan 
Bridget Foley Stephen Garvey 
Mrs. O’Rorke Margaret Garvey 
Mr. Donovan Nellie Ryan 
Thomas Garvey Patrick Haley 
Felix ge Mary Mullally 
Mrs. F. Smith Adrian Ingenhoven 
Daniel Rod den Hannah Sullivan 
Bernard Donnelly Dennis ory an 
Mary Redmond Katie Wals 

Anna Burns Richard Walsh 
Thomas Foley Mrs. Dempsey 
Hortense Ecuyer Catherine Barry 
Dr. Jos. Rourke Humphrey Ford 
George MacDonald Mrs. McDonald 
John Cosgrove Mrs. Dolan 
Mary Cosgrove Bridget Woods 




















CCASIONALLY the light 

falls on Maryknoll in purple 
hues, and it feels good though it 
sounds cold. 

Several Monsignori of New York 
have lately expressed their kindly 
interest in one way or another, 
and we are grateful indeed for the 
encouragement they have given 
to our work. 


- + 


HE kindly Director of the 

Archdiocesan Propagation of 
the Faith in New York belongs to 
Maryknoll by many ties and will 
read with pleasure the following 
lines: 

As one of Mgr. Dunn’s promoters, I 
would like to do something to help the 
Seminary, and while the something is 
very small indeed, I trust it will be none 
the less acceptable. 


+t 


T is too late to send us plumbing 

supplies. We have found a 
real friend out in Detroit, who has 
provided us with the latest cata- 
log and told us to select what 
we want and charge the bill to 
him. There are some pretty good 
people in this country, whom 
we hope one of these days to 
welcome at Maryknoll. 

Now, we need a plumber, as we 
have only tinkers here. We 
heard from one down in Maine 


some time ago, but our hand- 
writing must have discouraged 


him. 
+ + 


Pray for vocations to the foreign 
MISSIONS. 


Burse Activity. 


(A burse or foundation is a sum of money, 
the interest of which will support and educate, 
— one of our students for the priest- 
hood.) 


COMPLETED BURSES. 


The Cardinal Farley Burse 
The Sacred Heart Memorial 
Burse 5,000. 
The Boland Memorial Burse 6,000. 
The Blessed Sacrament Burse 5,000. 


$5,000. 


PARTIALLY COMPLETED BURSES. 
Towards Providence Diocese 


Burse. . s . $3,000.00 
Towards Mary, " Queen of 

Apostles, Burse . . . . 2,200.00 
Towards St. Joseph Burse . 1,205.00 
Towards St. Stephen Burse . 337.00 
Towards St. Lawrence Burse 150.00 
Towards St. Patrick Burse 510.50 
Towards St. Boniface Burse. 100.00 
Towards B1. Theophane 

Vénard Burse . . 605.00 
Towards Our Lady of Mt. 

Carmel Burse . . 441.44 
Towards All Souls Burse . 844.91 
Towards Unnamed Memorial 

Burse. 175.00 
Towards St. Francis Xavier 

Burse. . 105.00 
Towards St. Anthony Burse. 64.24 


Towards Holy Child Jesus 
Burse. . ‘ 488.15 


Towards Holy Ghost Burse . 50.00 
Towards St. John the — 

Burse ; 19.00 
Towards All Saints Burse . 46.80 


Towards St. Francis of Assisi 

LCS a ae eta eee 25.00 
Towards Little Flower of 

Jesus Burse 26.00 

Any burse or share in a burse may be 
donated, if desired, in memory of the de- 
ceased. 


FIFTY DOLLARS will se- 
cure a share in the Blessed Th. 
Vénard Burse; or a Life Asso- 
ciate Subscription; or a Memo- 
rial Associate Subscription. 
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E are grateful for the kindly 
spirit disclosed by the follow- 
ing list: 
Less than Two Dollars. 

E. C., Providence, R. I.; M. Mc my Dor- 
chester, Mass.; A. K., Roxbury, Mass.; O'N., 
Roxbury, Mass.; Mrs. I. B., eee 'N. ya 
S. McD., Brookline, Mass.; K. M., Winchester, 
Mass.; M. E. B., Boston, ”Mass.; S. D. Wash- 
ington, D.C.; E. 'H., Swampscott, Mass.; E. B., 
Rochester, N. » "kK. = Dorchester, Mass.; 
H. W. Phila., Pa.; C., Phila., Pa.; 
W., Boston, Mass.; T. S. iH. Central Falls, 

'L; Mrs. F. S., Rye Beach, N. Y.; i F., 
Phila., Pa: 5. P. W., Catonsville, Md.; TP 0 
Fall River, Mass.; P. Boston, Mass.: 
A. T. C., Rochester, N. Y.; Rev. Friend, Grand 
Rapids, Wis.; A. AGy Sas H., ‘Harrisburg, Pa.; M. 
A. M., Newburyport, Mass.; fe: Oe Dorchester, 
Mass.; S. L., Santa we Cal.; es 
Poughkeepsie, my. as . O’H., Malden, Mass.: : 
Mrs. N. D., Woods ilote, Mass.; H. G., Charles- 
town, Mass.; T. S., Dedham, "Mass.; Mrs. 
B., Dorchester, Mass.; D. M., Hartford, Ct.; 
N. "M., , San Francisco, Cal.; Mrs. J. C., Brooklyn, 

M. F. Hartford, Ct.; Mrs. C. L.., 
Weldon, Pa. 7, ey N., Dorchester, Mass.; M. 
B.. Fitchburg, Mass. -S. C. N., Newfoundland; 
E. F. M., New York City, N. ¥. 2S. H., 
Birmingham, Ala.; F. Ss. Framingham, 
Mass.; , Westfield, Mass.; Rev. Friend, 
Pa.; H. M., St. Louis, Mo.; N. J. a Hopkinton, 
Mass.; Srs. H. C. j.. Pilla., Pa.; E. O'D., 
Boston, Mass.; Mrs. F. R., Phila., Pa.; Mrs. 
L. A. F., Bridgeport, Ct.; Mrs. McC., Jamaica 
Plain, Mass.; ; Be. A. College, West Chester, Pa.; 
Mrs. L., Weldon, Pa.; K. M. W., Wilkes Barre, 
Pa.; M. McD., Dorchester, Mass.; F. & M. B 
Jersey City, N. is & B. Na oor agg Mass.; 
West Newton, Pa.; E. B., Roxbury, Mass.: 
E. R., Westfield, ‘Nill ; J. F. S., Boston, Mass.; 
D. E. C., Roxbury, Mass.; A. K., Roxbury, 
Mass.; St. Louis, Mo.; Mrs. S. H., So. Boston, 
Mass.; J. H. K., Dorchester, ss Sr. M. L., 
New York City, N. 34 os , Troy, N,. Y.; 
M. F. C., Hartford, og A. D., pe Rn. ie: 
Providence, R. L.; r. J. * Nashua, an H.: Mrs. 
i; S., Somerville, Pe ide Mrs. J. L  Cedarcliff, 

Y.; St. B. School, St. Louis, Mo.; s - TO; 
ey Mass.; A. G. C., Cambridge, Mass.; 
I. McL., Charlestown, Mass.; A. M. McD., 
Roxbury, Mass.; Mrs. L. B., Newark, N. 

J. W., Los Angeles, Cal.; Friend, Hartford’ 
Ct.; A. M., New York City, N. V.; Sr. M 

J.. Milwaukee, Wis.; . M. McL., Daven- 
port, Iowa; M. E. I., Lowell, Mass.; M. B. 
H., Stonington, Ct.; N. DD. Brooklyn, HN. ¥.3 
‘ke i, New York City, N.Y.: N.M. B., Medway, 
Mass.; i. 2. Bi, Clayton, Nek: M. A. S., 
Holyoke, Mass.; Sisters, Donaidsville, La.; 
H. G. F., Phila., Pa.; St. C. M., Boston, Mass.; 

G. MeN., Jamaica Plain, Mass.; M. B., 

Mt. Clemens, Mich.; Mrs. M. J. W., Jamaica 
Plain, Mass.; M. M. B., Buffalo, N. 7 M. 
B. F., Salem, Mass.; A. S., Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
Mrs. R. M. K., Lebanon, Pa.; P. C., New York 
City, N. ¥.; Sts. St. Joseph, Charlestown, Mass.; 

Rev. Friend, Cal.; Mrs. M. W., Roxbury, Mass.: 
i. #.,. Phila... Pa. HE. Wa bi onegg Barre, Pa.; 
Sr. M., Emmitsburg, Md.; Friend, Pa.; 

M.C., Marblehead, Mass.; if ae ‘Finale, Mass.; 
M. M., Central Falls, R. i.3 K. ae Boston, 
Mass.; Boston, Mass.; E. J. M., Somer- 
ville, Mass.; J. A. N., Syracuse, N. Y.; M. W., 
Boston, Mass.; Mrs. J. McC., eae Mass.; 

M.M.G., — Mass.; Mrs. B. H , Olyphant, 
Pa.; Mrs. M. E. W., New York City, Ne ¥5 

N. O’H., Phila. Pa.; a ae Colebrooke, N. EL: 

R. L San Francisco, Cal.; Mrs. C. B. D.. 
Rochester, No ass 


a, 3k, Delavan, Ill. 


From Two to Five Dollars. 

M. E. Q., Chestnut Hill, Pa.; M. B., Hyde 
Park, Mass.; J. M., So. Boston, Mass.; M. E. 
P., Brookline, Mass.; Sr. M. C., Bangor, Me.; 
N. H., Malden, Mass.; Mother O’K., Phila., Pa.; 
Srs. of Mercy, Tarrytown, N. Y.; C. S., Bal- 
timore, , Ossining, N. 7: (Sr... 
1 oe Buffalo, 'N. “yi M. O'N., Hartford, iss 
H. D., Boston, Mass.; M. O’B., Kalamesco, 
Mich. M. M. H., Jersey City, WN. J.3 
Ossining, N. Y.; G. S., Phila., Pa.; 
S. Boston, Mass.; F. A. Circle, Westfield, 
Mass.; L. G., E. Boston, Mass.; M. G., 


1 
Ne “Mec, oe 


New York Ge M, Ys 

ass.; Sr. Cincinnati, Ohio; n 
Dorchester, ita ses lee New York City, 

M. E. Weymouth, Mass.; J. B. S., 
New Bedford, “Mass.; M. O. aconia, N. H.; 

de La F., St. Rose du Lac, Can.; M. G., 
Willimantic, Ct; Rev. Friend, Mass.; Sr. B., 
Providence, R. a Rev. Friend, New York City 

Y.; M. M. H., Jewett City, ti Sra, H.C. Ju 
Melrose, 9 leg “Srs. I. H. M., New York City, 
Bm 4 oe EK Springfield, en ; _ Srs. 
N. D., Hamilton, Ohio; Mrs. T. nm. © 
bridge, Mass.; J. F. Boston, ag 
D., Melrose, Mass.; M. L., Newton, 

M. G., Princeton, N. J.;_ Friend, East Boston, 

Mass.; A. H., Roxbury, Mass.; E. T 

Haven, Ct.; M. ~~ Boston, Mass.; 

New ae Ch xe . O'B., Dorchester, Mass.; 

N.H.N ., Halifax, N Lat Ls B., Lynn, Mass. 
fom Five to Ten Dollars. 

Sr. O., San Antonio, Tex.; J. R., Boston, 
Mass.; K. D., Westfield, Mass.; A. D., Roches- 
ter, N. ¥.3 F. H., New York City, Wa) Yas 
Rev. Friend, Mass.; Rev. Friend, Mass.; A. 
T., Boston, Mass.; S. P. F., New York City, N. Y.; 
M: McC., Phila., Pa.: P. K., Roxbury, Mass.: 
Rev. Friend, N. H.; Rev. Friend, Va. 

From Ten to Twenty’Dollars. 

Sr. M. M., New York City, N. Y.; Po Friend, 
Boston, Mass.; Rev. Friend, Ct.; , Provi- 
dence, R. L.; B. C., Boston, Mass.; . (ee M., 
Boston, Mass.; J. ao Ga Brooklyn, nN, et de 
F., Edgewood, Rk 

“soa five Dollars. 

W: J. K., New York City, N. Y.; Dr. F., 
Yonkers, N. Y.; Mt. St. Mary’s, Fall River, 

ass. 


Miss R., Rosine? 


Thirty Dollars. 
Srs. St. Francis, New York City, N. Y. 


Fifty Dollars. 
Rev. Friend, Mass. 


Two Hundred Dollars. 
Rev. Friend, Mass. 


THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY OF 
AMERICA, Wasuincton, D. C.—The 
University now provides undergraduate courses 
leading to the degrees—Bachelor of Arts; 

Bachelor of Laws; Bachelor of Science. 
Address THE SECRETARY OF THE UNIVERSITY, 
Wasuincron, D. C. 





MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE AND 
ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 


EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Founded 1808 


Conducted by Secular Clergymen, aided by 
Lay Professors—Classical, Scientific, Commercial 
Courses—Separate department for young boys, 
Catalogue upon request. Address, 


Very Rev. B. J. BRADLEY, LL. D., President. 


“ Prises for Compositions on the Subject of Missions 
to the Heathen. 





100 copies of A MODERN MARTYR, 
the new life of Bl. Theophane Vénard, 


100 copies of AN AMERICAN MISSIONARY, 
the new life of Fr. Judge, S. J., Apostle of Alaska, 


100 copies of FIELD AFAR STORIES, our latest publication. 


We offer any one of these attractive volumes for class compositions 
written under the following conditions and embracing the points specified. 


CONDITIONS:— 


1. The compositions must be written by at least ten pupils in a class. 


2. The director of the class will decide on the merits of the several papers and 
will forward the best to Maryknoll, with the name and address of the writer. 


3. The class may be that of a parochial school, academy, or college, or it 
may be connected with some society or circle. 


POINTS TO BE INCLUDED IN THE COMPOSITIONS:— 


@ The will of Jesus Christ in regard to the heathen. 

@ Advantages of heathen missions to ourselves and to the Church at home. 
q Why American missioners are especially needed in the Far East. 

@ Best means of stimulating interest among English-speaking Catholics, now 


while workers are few. 
@ Ways of helping heathen missions. 


We will pay the postage on the book. This offer ts good until Feb. 1, 1914. 





+ THE FIELD AFAR = 


A BUNCH OF COCOANUTS FOR YOUR 
CHRISTMAS TREE. 





Subscribers can benefit them- 
selves spiritually and the Foreign 
Mission Seminary materially, by 
adding fifty cents to an Ordinary 
Subscription and thus becoming 
Associates in this work. Many 
have already done this. 


SOME NEW GIFTS. 

From 

Bishop Foley, Tuguegarao, P. L.: 
Native Costume. 

Rev. T. Gavan Duffy, Pondichery, 
India: Glass Bowl. 

Dominican Sisters, Lowell, Mass.: 
6 Pieces of Table Silver, Smoking Set. 

Sisters of the Holy Child Jesus, 
N. Y. City: 6 Quarts of Apple Jelly, 
6 Quarts of Grape Jam. 

S. P. F., N. Y. City: Picture of the 
Sacred Heart. 

B. T., Westfield, Mass.: Set of Altar 
Linens. 

Mrs. J., Lynn, Mass.: 6 Surplices. 

Mrs. J., Lynn, Mass., and Mr. C., 
Providence, R. I.: Rug. 

Rev. Friend, N. Y.: Carriage Robe. 


VOCATIONS TO THE PRIESTHOOD 


This valuable treatise, prepared by Rev. F. X. 
STEINBRECHER, will be sent to any address on 
receipt of Ten Cents in Stamps. Apply to 
Tue Frevp Arar, Maryknoll, Ossining P.O., N.Y. 


ACADEMYOF THEASSUMPTION, 
WELLESLEY Hits, Mass.—Situated in the 
suburbs of Boston. The location is one of the 
most healthful and picturesque in New England. 
The curriculum of studies is thorough and com- 

prehensive. Apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR 


Attached to the Academy is a preparatory 
school for boys between the ages of 5 and 14. 


THE 


W. J. FEELEY COMPANY 


Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 


MEDALISTS 
PROVIDENCE RHODE ISLAND 


RINITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 
TON, D. C.—A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women. 
onducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of 
Namur. 
For particulars address THE SECRETARY 
of the College. 





If you are interested in the spread of Catholic 
Literature write for a Catalogue and list of Good 


Boo! 
The Columbus Press 


The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 60th Street, New York. 


THOS. J. FLYNN &CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Catholic Church Goods 


and Religious Articles 


The latest Catholic Publications on hand 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELDAFAR 
and all publications of the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America. 


HE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
Roxsury, MASSACHUSETTS. — Conducted 
by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A Select 
Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Inter- 
mediate and Academic Departments. Special 
facilities for the study of Music and Art. 
Location healthful and convenient. Grounds 
extensive and beautiful. Buildings attractive 
and well equipped for educational work. 
Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cul- 
tured Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious 
Training. 
For further information, address: 


The Sister Superior, Academy of Notre Dame, 
Washington Street, Roxbury, Masachussetts. 


BOSTON’S NEW CATHOLIC 


BOOKSTORE 
AND CHURCH GOODS HOUSE 


EVERYTHING FOR THE 


CHURCH, SCHOOL, CONVENT 
AND CATHOLIC HOME 


MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO. 
17-19 Beach Street Boston 


TELEPHONE 778 OXFORD 





WASHINGTON PRESS 


JOHN D. O’CONNOR 


PRINTING 


242 DOVER STREET 











Boston, Mass. 





Our Rates for Quantities. 


RIESTS and Sisters have 

kindly suggested the idea of 
spreading this paper among chil- 
dren and in sodalities. 


We will send for one year to 
any one address: 


10 copies (12 issues) for $4.00 
a Bx ** 10.00 
BOS * si ** 20.00 
100“ « — * 40,00 


Do any of these figures suggest 
the idea of supplying some college? 

Or a school? 

Or your Sunday-School class? 

Or a circle of your friends? 


Or that Society to which you be- 
long? 


ST: JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL- 

LEGE, Danvers, Mass.—For Boarding and 
Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian 
Brothers, with the approval of the Most Rev. 
Archbishop. Academic, Commercial and Pre- 
paratory Courses. 

Delightfully situated sixteen miles from Boston. 
Over one hundred acres of groves, orchards, 
lawns, etc. Personal attention given to every 
student Small classes. Quick results. Hot 
and cold baths, steam heat, electric light, and, in 
fact, all modern conveniences. Steam and trolley 
stations on the grounds. Rates very reasonable. 

For terms and further information, apply to 


BROTHER DIRECTOR, 
Danvers, Mass. 


M?: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY, 

BriGHTON, Mass.— Boarding and Day 
School for Young Ladies. Offers to its patrons 
exceptional advantages as regards healthful 
situation and breadth of culture, whether physical, 
mental or morai. 

Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School and Commercial Pursuits. 


For further particulars, apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 


ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

LowELL, Mass,—For Resident and Day 
Pupils, conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame 
(Namur). Founded in 1852. The Academic De- 
partment offers two courses—the General and 
the College Preparatory. For further particulars 


address 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 


BOSTON ACADEMY OF NOTRE 
DAME.—A Select Day School for Young 
Ladies. Founded in 1853 and chartered by the 
State Legislature in 1865. It is conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur) and is situated 
on Berkeley Street, south of Boylston, which 
renders it easy of access by electric cars from all 
parts of the city and suburbs. 


Address: {SISTER SUPERIOR. 








